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A pleafant Com edie } of 
Haue feene the day, with my two hand fword 
I would araadeyou foure tall Fencers 
Scipped like Rattes. 

Hofi. Here boyes,(haIl we wag, (hall we wag f 

Shat. Ha with you mine hoft. 

Exit Holt and Shallow. 

P a. Come M. Ford , fhall we to dinner i 
I know thefefeliowes flicks in your minde. 

For. No in good fadnefle notin miner 
Yet for all this lie try it further, 
Jwillnotleaueitfo:. . 

Come M.P<*f<?,fliall we to dinner/ 

Pa. With all my hart fir, 7 le follow you. 

Exit omneSi. 

Enter Syr 7ohn,andPisloll, 

Fat. Ac not lend thee a peny. 

Pif. / will retort the Turn in equipage. 

Fal. Notapennie : /haue beene content you 
fhuld lay my countenance to pawner/hauegrated 
vpon my good friends for 3. repriues, for you and : 
your Coach-fellow/Vy** , elfeyou mightalooked' 
thorovvagratelikeageminy of babones./am dam- 
ned in hell for fwearingto Gentlemen yourgood 
fouldiers and tall fellowes: And when miftrifle^n- 
get loftthehandleofherFan, /looked on my ho. 
thou hadftitnot. 

P if. Didftthou not fhare < hadft thou not fif- 
tcene pence/ 

Pal R eafon you rogue, rea/on . 

Doeft thou thinke /le indanger my foulc gratis i 
In briefe, hang no moreabout mee, /am nogybit 
for you. A fliort knifeand a shrongtoyour manner 

of. 


the henry Doms of H>md(or. 
ofpickt hatch, goe.Youle notbearea Letter for me 
you rogueyou : you flandvpon your honor. Why 
thou vnconfinable bafenefle thou , tis as much as I 
can do to keep the termes of my honor precife.I,I 
myfelfelbmetimcs, leauingthe feare of God on 
the left hand, am faine to fliuffel,to filch & to lurch. 
And yet you ftand vpon your honor, you rogue. 
You,you. 

Pif. Ido recant : what woulft tho u m ore of man ? 

Fal. Well,gotoo, away ,no more. 

Enter Mijlrejje Quickly. 

Quic. Good you god den fir. 

Fal. Good den faire wife. 

Quic. N ot fo ant like your worfhip. 

Fal. Faire mayd then. 

Qnic. That I am lie be fworne,as my mother 
Thefirfthourel was borne. (was 

Sir I would fpeake with you in priuate. 

Fal. Say on I prethy,heeres none but my owns 
houlhold. 

Qutc. Are they fo / Now God blefle them, and 
make them his feruants. 

Syr I come from MiftreflTe/^oW. 

Fal. So from Miftreffe Footd.G oeon. 

Qttic. I fir,(he hath lent me to you to let you 
Vnderftand file hath receiuedyour Letter, (dir. 

And let me tell you, five is one ftands vpon her cre- 

F al. Wellcome Mifteris FW,Mifteris Ford. 

Qujc. I fir, and as they lay,flie is not the firft 
Hath bene led in a fboles paradice. . 

Fal N ay prethy be briefe my good ffie Mercury . 
Cduic. Mary fir,(heed haueyou meet her between 
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